e ———————————

—— -

.

il e SN

A TAMILY NEIWS

o e o Nt N N AT T
VOLUME
ME 111
- 4 S L

e

PAPER-DIEVYOTED TO TEMPERANCE, MORALITY,

TN N Tl il i T N

RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA, DE

THE SPIRIT OF THE AG e R

E,] ‘And you saw him first only
I8 PUBLISHED EVERY FRIDAY, BY d

;eater- the bulk of his property when he died.—

e —

-
'l

and more heavil§> and was never con-

"

I cannot

Tt

NUMBER 15.

ay ? 'But now anger and resentment arose in
‘Yes.? his mind against him as unworthy such

'ded very appropriately.. To thie suc-
‘What did he sty when he called this 'a preference, and inthe warmth of the

todo 50! ¢
f ~ [ceeded another pause, which Adaline

tented when sh&Wwas away from him.—

! help it.{
| gAs 1 Y something that [ .
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'mofning ¢’
| ‘He asked for my mother.’

‘Your mother?’
|  ‘Yes. I told him that my mother was
|dexd, and that T lived with Mrs. Lee.—
| He then wanted to =ee her; but I said
|that she had gone over to your house.’
‘What did he say then ?
‘He spoke of you, and said you were
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‘W hat then?’ he continued.

‘He told me who he was, and then
'asked me my name. When I told him
'that it was Jenny, he said it was a good
' name, and that he always liked the sound
of it, for his mother's name was Jenny.
Then he asked me if 1 had known his
| mother, and when I said yes, he wanted
| to know if I loved her. I said yes—for
you know we all loved her. Then he
covered his face with his hands, and 1

Chaire Titerature.
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BY KATE SUTHERLAND

CHAPTER 11,

Tt 'was impossible for wuch passionate
interviews, briel though they were, to
take place without leaving on the hear!
of a simple minlled girl like Jenny Law-|
son, a deep impression. New impulses L )
were given to her feelings, and a new | listened with the tears in his eyes, w hep
direction 10 her thoughts. Nature told|] told him of many things she had said
her that Mark Clifford loved her; and “",d done the last time she was up th'e.
nothing but his cold disavowal of the fact | We were talking together about his moth-
could possibly have affected this belief.| €™ when Mrs. Lee came in. She spoke
He had met her, it was true, only three|“0%" to hum, and threatened to complain
or four times ; but their interviews dur- |t YOU, if he came there any more. He
ing these meetings had been of a charac-| went away angry. But I'm sure l;e
ter to leave no ordinary effect behind.— | Meant nothing wrong, sir. How could
So long as her eyes, dimmed by over- | he, and lalk’ 88 ho' did ‘sbout his ‘mother
flowing tears, could follow Mark’s retir-|'? beaven ? v o i
ing form, she gazed eagerly after him ;l ‘ But, how came you to meet bim in
and when he was at Jength bidden from lhg woods, Jenny 7’ said Mr. Lo_flo_n.——
her view, she sat down to pour out her | *Did he tell you that he would wait there
heart in passionate weeping.

for you?’
Old Mrs. Lee, while she tenderly lov-

*Oh, no sir. The meeting was acci-

3 1]

ed the sweet flower that had grown up dental. I wassent over to Mrs. Jasper's
under her care, was not, in all things,

‘on an errand, and in passing through the

& wise and discreet woman ; nor deeply | “""OOdS’ saw him siting aloll(:. ?nél look-
versed in the workings of the human!iVg very uvhappy. 1 was Irightened ;
heart but he told me that he would'nt hurt a
Rumor of Mark’s wildness had found |bair of my head. Then he ‘““d_e me sit
ils way (o the neighborbood of l-'air\'ww,'d(’“’“ upon the grass beside him, and
nd made sn unfavorable impression.— |'alk to him about his mother. He asked

N i § “Welieved that be ,,*,._Jn‘ua_s-guu muy..u.uaﬂsﬂﬂ-ﬁ.
moving with swivreerinteTway o t!ea-‘ hunewll ahat I could remember

Lrugtion, and rolling evil under his tongue sometimes the tears “'Ohul‘d-ﬂt‘eﬂl:"er his
s « sweet morsel. W hen she heard of | t‘heek.a‘; and sometimes he \&qp say—
his arrival at his grandlather’s a fear Ab!if my mother F‘ad not died, Hei
came upon her lest he should cast his death was a greatloss to me, Jgnq}rj—.:::
eyes upon Jenny. No wonder that shegreal loss—and I have been worse for it.
mel the young man with such a quick 'Anfl was this all you 1‘3”\'0(‘1 about,
repulse when, to her alarm, she found Jenny.' asked Mr. Lofton, who was much
that he had invaded her home, and was ilmi'Cle by the artless narrative of the
ready charming the ear of the innocent girl. - ’ '
:lllild :jie so tenderly loved and cared for. | It was all about his mother, replied
To find them sitling alone in the woods, Jenny. Ilooked like her, and that it
only a little while afterward:, almost seemed to bu:n, while with me, that she
maddened her ; and so soon as she took Was present. '
Jennv home, she hurried over to Mr. Lof-| * He said that, did he!” Mr. _Lofton
ton, and in a confused, exaggerated, aund spoke more earnestly, and looked intent-
intemperate manner, complained of the ly upon Jenny’s face. ‘les—}-’es—:tls
conduct of Mark. s0. She does I'ook like dear Jenny, he
‘ Together alone in the woods!’ ex- murmured to himself. ‘I never saw this
claimed the old gentleman, greatly exci- before.  Dear boy ! :
ted. * What does the girl mean?’ wrong. These hastly _cunclustons—-—ah’.
«What does he mean, thus tc enlice me! To how much (-\'i_l do they lead.
away my innocent child 7’ said Mrs. Lee, | ‘And you were ta’lkmg thus,
cc_luz;llv “excited, ‘Ob, Mr. Lolton! tor! Mrs. ,Lee _Io‘und you?
guodn;:m‘ sake, send him back to New > les, SIT. '
York! If hie remain here a day longer,| ‘What did she say? .
all may be lost! Jenny is bewitched ‘I can hardly tell what she said, I
with him. She cried as il her hearl was so frightened. But I know she
would break when 1 took her back home,

| ‘Because you knew my mother,
| loved her, Jenny,” said he, ‘we W

g

| friends.’

and
ill be
Alterwards he asked me a
greal many questions about her, and

saw the tears coming through his ﬁngers._
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| moment’s impulse, he corrected his will
'and cut him off with a dollar. This was
'no sooner done than better emotions
stirred in theold man’s bosom, and he
‘regretted the hasty act; but pride of
consistency prevented his recalliag it.

| From that time old Mr. Lofton broke
|down rapidly. Insix months he seem-
‘ed to have added ten years to his life,.—

'During that period no news had come
i_!irom_h}e%‘;ﬂw 0

with Soth/his fa

felt that in doing what he had done, he
' had offended them beyond the hope of
| forgiveness. He, therefore, having ta-
' ken a rash step, moved on in the way he
| bad chosen, in a spirit of recklessness
{and defiance. The ties of blood which
i had bound him to his home were broken,
| the world was all before him, and he
must make his way in it alone. The
life of a common sailor in a government
ship he found to be something different
from what he had imagined, when, ac-
ting under a momentary excitement, he
was so mad as to enlist in the service.—
' Unused to work or ready obedience, he
soon discovered that his life was to be
one not only of bodily toil, pushedsome-
times to the extreme of fatigue, but one
'of the most perfect subordination to the
| will of others, under pain of .corporeal.
| punishment. The first insolent-word of
|authority passed to him by a new fledg-
|ed midshipman, his junior by at least
| three years, stung him so deeply that it
' was only by a most violent effort that
| he could master the impulse that promp-
| ed him to seize and throw him overboard.
He did not regret this successful effort
as self-control, when, a few hours alter-
wards, he was compelled to witness the
punishment of the cat inflicted on a sai-
lor for the offence of insolence to an of-
ficer. The sight of a poor man, writhin
under the brutality of the lash, made an
impression on him that nothing could ef-
face. It absorbed his mind, and brought
it into a healthier state of reflection than
it had yet been. '

‘I have placed myself in this position
by a rash act,” he said to himselt, as he:
turned, sick at heart, away from the pain-
ful and disgusting sight. “Andall re-

was nol_only angrylin
her and grandfather, [ti‘l"seas ,

 ually widened the sphere of her intelli-

g | this, for she understood how unfitted he

ly Jenny's stile of feeling during this
period. A si@iple ' minded, innocent,
true-hearted gifth'in whose bosom scarce
beat a single selfish impulse, she found
herself suddéulg’ approached by one in
station far abov§ her, in a way that left
her heart ungu rded. He had stooped
to her, and leghied upon her, and she,
obeving an 1m§ ise of her nature, had

had a di

me ever since the
plained 1o the com =
than ene instance shown :
commander said that | ake cer
mmu!;‘%meoﬂilxr." ch [ feft'as, ili
ling ; tha Fmd discipline I this,
;m unl; ﬂN@’ b: mm Tloctant
.hlp;!‘l;d der me to the gangwags

3 phogishment
eace-to duty. Nu Ia

sltgc’d firmeg 19 s@pport him as he leaned.
e F X cambBidine 3
v te 2 oo and_delighifo)
e PPhon cudely broken it
upon ; ‘l a4 '.'-.l'|" F-)t‘s '-t“c I.
by painful conséquances to the young
man. When Jenny thought of how
Mark had been’ driven away on her ac-
count, she felt that in order to save him
from the evils that must be impending
over him, she would devote even her
life in his service. Baut, what could she
do? This degire to serve him had also
another origip. A deep feeling of love
had been awakened; and, though she
felt it to be hopeless, she kept the flame
brightly burning.
Intenser feelings produced more ac-
live thoughts, and the mind of Jenny
took a higher'development. A constant
association with Mr. Lofton, who required
her to read to him sometimes for hours
each day, filled her thoughts with higher
ideas than any she had known, and grad-

i

r

gerice. Thus she grew more and more
companionable to the old man, who, in
turn,perceiving that the mind was expan-
ding, took pains to give it a right direc-
tion so far 4s eternal knowledges were
concerned..

Soon after Mark went to sea, Jenn
took pains'to inform herself accurately
as to the position and duties of a common
sailor on board of a United States vessel.
She was more troubled about Mark after

was for the hard sérvice he entered up-
on so blindly.

One day, it was over a year from the
time that Mark left Fairview, Mr. Lofs
ton sent for Jenny, and, on her coming
into his room, handed her a sealed letter
but without makiog any remark. Onit
was superscribed her name; and it bore,

aa..--_—-n_,_.,__e.h.._

will buﬁ.;a‘ke‘ pldiner my own wealness

[ have degraded mysell; but there is a
lower deg:adation still, and that [ must
avoid. Drag me to the gangway and I
am lost !’

Strict obedience and submission was
from that time self-compelled on the
part of Mark Clifford. It was not
without a strong effort, however, that he
kept down the fiery spirit within him.—
A word of insolent command—and cer-
tain of the young midshipmen on board
could not speak to a sailor even if he
were old as their father, except in a tone
of insult—would send the blood boiling
through his veins.

It was only by the narrowest chanc-
'es that Mark escaped punishment during

We have done hLim |the fitst six months of the cruise, which ' grand[‘u_ther,‘l was weak enough to enter
It he succeeded in|the United States’ service as a sailor.—

| was in the Pacific.

| bridling his tongue, and restraining his

when | hands from violence, he could not hide| unwilling to humble mysell, and appeal

; - aE |
the indignant flash of his eyes, nor school
the muscles of his face into submission.

i They revealed the wild spirit of rebell-

tion that was in his heait. Intelligent
| promptness in duty saved him. This|

spoke angrly to him and to me, and|Wasseen by his superior officers, and it| most severe, and [ h

besides, the word ¢ Ship’ in red printed
upon . Je)
deringly, for 2 moment or two, and then
with her heast throbbing wildly, left the
room. On breaking the seal, she found
the letter to be from Mark. It was as
follows :—
“U. S. SHip :
Valparaiaso, September 4, 18—,

‘MY GentLe FRIEND.—A year has
passed since our brief meeling and un-
happy parting. 1 do not think you have
forgotton me in that time; you may be
sure | have not forgotten you. The mem-
ory of one about whom we conversed,
alone would keep your image green in
my thoughts. Of the rash stepItook,
youhave no doubt heard. In anger at
unjust treatment both from my father and

Having committed this folly, and being

to friends who bad wronged me for their
interest toget me released, I have looked
the hardship and degradation belore me
in the face, and sought to encounter it
manfullv. The oideal has been thus far

ave yellwo years

T2 et

Lpagished. “let me s

ll.“'* lodMediat the Ie érwgn. '

. b i
lash had ever Agaohed me,
= 2 Ta *'-u....,«,.rm R

i : .:m-""“t“ by
my hammock rthat night. AtTast Lseems :
be afloat on the wide ocean, on a single plank,
tossing about with the hot sun shining fiercely
upon me, and monsters of the great deep
gathering around, eager for their prey. | was
weak, faint, and despairing. In vain did my
eyes sweep the horizon, there was neither ves-
sel nor land in sight. At length® the sun went
down, and the darkness drew nearer and near-
er. ‘T'hen I could see nothing but the stars shi-
ning above me. In this moment, when hope
seemed ahout leaving my heart forever, a light
came suddenly dround me.  On looking up |
saw a boat approaching. In the bow stoud my
mother, and you sat guiding the helm!_ She
took my hand, and | stepped in the boat with
a thrill of joy at my deliverance. As 1 did so,
she kissed me, looked tenderly towards you,
and faded from my sight. ‘T'hen [ awoke.

* The effect of all this was 10 subdne my
haughty spirit. As soon as an opportunity of-
fered, I made every desired concession for my
fault, and was forgives. And now I am writing
to you, I feel asif there was sumething in that
dream, Jenpy. Ah! Shall I ever see your
face again? Heaven only knows !

* I send this letter to you in care of my grand-
father. I know that he will not retain it or
seek to know its contents. Unless he should
ask after me, do not speak to him or any vne or
what I have wrilten to you. Farewell! Do
not furget me in your prayers.

Irsrg Crirrorp.’

[T be continued.]

~ Original Cﬁﬁupm.

Written for the Spirit of the Age.
GEORGE DICKSON’S ADVENTURES.
In the Stateof N. C., C counly,
there is a small collection of houses dig-
nified by the ngme of village. This vil-

) 5 s not ektertain
the most refgyte hope of attaining to

the size and grandeur of the town from
which it takes its name. It contain-
within its limits a church, of the denom-
ination of *‘ Hardsides,”” a sect noted for
the learning of its ministers, the purity
and intelligence of its members gener-
ally, and the strictness with which they
shun even the appearance of evil—with
many other excellencies which are its
distinguizhing features,

Among many other members, was a
young gentleman named George Dick-
son, a most exemplary young man of 25
vears of age, who fancied he had had a
call from on high to preach the gospel—
though some pcrson, who was not as
friendly to that church as perhaps he
ought to have been, had the audacity to
show his skepticism on the subject b
giving it as his opinion that somebody
else was called, and George Dicksor an-
swered. Be thisas it may, I shall not
attempt to decide the point—but wheth-
er he was called or not, he obeyed the
summons; and his zeal for the church

ith an officer
‘ ‘uver

-l conversation asked *are

i/ I seldom read anything but

|
- »

A

thought prolonged to a very awkward
length. She therefore to keep up the
you fond of
novels, Mr. Dickson?’ *1 don’t know,
[ never eat any,’ he replied. .
Adaline came very near laughing at
George's answer, but as if not noticing
his mistake, she asked : * have you re
1 Alamance?” * No, not that I remeg” -’
imi-
e Psalm
neversead

gt 3

tive Baptist,’ the Bible
f,Len Thousand s .

e mae - F R
a2

2 L Ty

e 191 N
you ate very couversant willh thames
ed book, said Adaline, glad 1o ha®e
struck upon some subject that would
perhaps be interesting to him. . :
‘ Yes,” said George, who now found
nimsell perfectly at home, on the sub-
ject of divinity~and he squared himsell
for the purpose of giving Miss Adaline a
specimen of his wonderful attainmente.
‘[ have read in that blessed book, of our
first father and our first mother, that was
placed in Paradise; this Paradise was
what they called a garden, but we'¥ call
ita orchard. There wasa great many
fruit trees in it; the best apples that ever
grow’d in the world growed there, great
big horse-apples as big as your two fists
and yaller as gold; then there wasa
great many sorts of peaches, more than
I can tell you of, but the best of 'em all
was the big yaller minnis peach. I don’t
know whether Adam made much cider
or not, I don’t think the Bible says, but
['ll be bound he had a plenty of it and
brandy too. Well, off at the side of the
orchard was a piece of cleaied ground,
where Adam had his ‘taters and cotton
planted—now the Lord told Adam and
Eve, says he tothem, here is a heap of
froit, there isn't 2 man in the world got
a betler orchard than this is. I'll tell
you what you may do: you may eat as
much fruit as you please, so you don’t
take none off of that tree that stauds in
the middle of the orchard. You must not

eat of that, for if you do, it will kill you ;
iﬁh‘ dev-
e chan-

its rank pizen, says he. Now

il was a cunning old rogue, so

ged himself into a sarpget, and twisted
i ' d_wh

L

ve Co e P Pe
ed her what purly®big fed” apples they
was, and asked her to eat some. Eve
was the weaker vessel, so all other wim-
min 18, o she took some of the fruit and
eat it. Now I ask, did Eve aet like a
prudent woman, did she seem like she
haa much sense? No, she didn't. If
it had a’ been me, I'il tell you how I'd a
done : I'd a jumped on my horse and gal-
loped 1o the nearest store, and got one of
Collins’s best axes and [ d a chopped the
sarpent’s head off.

At his interesting part of the preach-
er's discourse, Adaline, whose gravity
had been put to the severest test from
'the first, could bear up no longer; she
' therefore had a very violent fit of cough-
ling which compelled her to keep her
handkerchief to hide her convulsions,

y |and when she did remove it, her face was

'rosy indeea.

\ Dinner was now announced, to which
|our friend did ample justice ; he was too
imuch of a philosopher to allow affairs
lo!' the heart to interfere with the affairs
of the stomach, After dinner was over,

was only surpassed by his love for rum; our two friends who had been fishing in
a circumstance of so rare an occurrence, the morninghaving occasion to go to Mr.
that I will give the reader the informa. Walton's Store, about half a mile off, po-
tion—for “‘thereby hangs a tale.” litely invited George to go with them, to

George was a man of tolerably good |which he readily assented. So they

'gling passion, would be cast upon them, of my friends—to have no word from|appearance; a red face, and lolerably |started for the store, and - directly after

M I Mark shall go back at once ‘ No. sir: I met him a little while aco, | After a trying ordeal of six months, he home—tofeel that none cares for me. ready witted, though his knowledge of |their arrival at that place the preacher
rs. Lee, Mark shi { — NO, SIT; @0,

He shall not remain here a day longer, ashe was hurryingaway from you house.’ | Was favored by one of the officers who! I know that I_have oife‘nd;.ed t?olh m_y fall:;}lhmgs ip general was_ratthler!:rt:ntl;dt.tﬂe bougt;}t. a quart of rot-g_utb \:’hlskhey .to
. P breath on so  * You did?’ Mr. Lofton started at Jen- saw deeper than the rest, and gathered | er and grandfather past forgiveness, and | was entirely unacquainted wi 1at ten- | treat his companions on; but to his in-
to breathe his "“ﬁh“"g, e il nys snactad reolv |from him a few hints as to his true char- my miud is made up to seek for no recon-'der emotion for the softer sex, or weaker | finite astonishment they hoth refused to
sweel a flower. Jenny is too good a girl nj,.}u::e?pt: EERY |acter. In pitying him, he made use of ciliation with them. I canuot stoop to vessels, as he termed the ladies in his|drink, merely becaus- they were Sons
Lo .tfc 1'31'“”;"1 lu\;-!tu-? :}Itll mﬂtw:c:,;d | Dii.l;-:'-q eak 10 you ? | higinfioenes o s?n'e him from some of that. I havetoo much of the blood of sermons, until about three weeks | .
R Bind o of - [i’ S eta (:;-: o xd. ‘Yes : [,épﬁm ywed and caucht hold of the worst consequences of his position. | the Loftons in my veins. (1o the commencement of my story, at of Temperance, is ye? says the preach-
cited for hours ",“,1 | 1'5 mtul = “_" ?',' | my 11.1(,1 savin}r!‘ God \lihs Yo Jenuv!! Jenny Lawson was a changed girl af-| *But, why write thisto you Jenny >— which time he saw Miss Adaline C—, at er; now let's have a argiment on the
when Mark appeared, ]'P'ln:ﬂ gl e e We mav‘ne;'e‘ral.nccl SrRin )The . havéf‘er her brief meeting with Mark Clifford. You will barily undeistand how such' Church, when he became acomplete en- sulject. Have ye got any orthorty frum
already been S Le, :'liznnte: M gt B s (e t.he . thguchi 1. Before, she had been as light hearted | feelin358 rovern any heart—yourown amorado; but how to make a start at the the Bible for being Sous ov Temperance ?
which the young man received ihe 'I’" ‘“f”: b "‘)' .0‘;1 iiut he)said noth | and as gay as a bird. But, her voice issogeatleand innocent in all of its im- | fair object of bis«admiration puzzled him | which interrogation he thought of itselt
4 .f)’. words ("._I'"’ ‘;,'Ia,“dt;“:frt; b al- ‘.!' :ﬁ?i:r;?w :LT idtx e and aqkeé - was noulouger heard pouring forth the pulses. | haveother thingstosay toyou ! nota liltlg. After revolving the thing so potent as to silence effectually any
' e different from what . 4 b Pyt me to vrav for him. as he would need my | sweet melodies born of a happy heart.— | Since our n.eeting I have never ceased in his mind he came to the conclusion argument that might be brought forth by
pated. Mr. Lulttq;l lc::[:.ct.tlea s?j‘:il::-l s -erlﬁ' y ’ y Much of her time she sought to be alone, | to think of you. I need no picture of | that he would s?ek an lptr:‘ductmp at any mf-mbe:r of the Order.
l‘l“"““?fl t;" w\lilf‘ 1] \:.La:o::l tl;:. r.'ou“f, ] }{l 1‘|..;5 part of her narrative, Jenny and when alone, she usnally sat in a state | your face, for | see it ever belore-me a‘s,the hands of Miss Adalm_e s cousin, a, David L_urlls an_swe_red, we !mve a-
:;:‘c‘;:;lt,:uct;;z:“%m;. m\\'lwlh lhc-rcfu-re,)l\lari 'wept bitterly, and her auditor's e'_}-'es be- ol dreamy, absent mindedness‘. Ag for dis'inctly as i.fsketc_hed by the paivter's, Mr. John J ; Abct;x)f‘dmglltye an ﬁ'24[1:-- bui]d:nt Zi;]"lz:f{ﬁce!?;]i-:l‘;wit::!:;s a p::.
%= hie, with Usuehll came diw also: ‘her thoughts, they were, most of the time, | art. I sometimes ask myself wondering- rangement was made between them. Mr. sage somethinglike this, is 8. mackes
abruptly (“””“f rom ll' tonoue. Mr.| Satisfied that Jenny's story was true on Clifford. His band had stirred the|ly, low it is that you, a simple coun- J. obtained the consent of cousin Ada- strong drink is raging, and '\shoso is de-
stpange ]"”F”‘"FF lm:J e \ ll" folt thetlin every barticular. 'Mr Lgﬁon ¢noke ' waters of affection in her gentle bosom ; |y maiden, could, in one or two brief line to introduce our friend, and on the ceived thereby is not wise. ki
Lotton's anget s N '“':mb wm;e]” bd, kindl {o 11181- sad sendt h;s-r home o and thev knew no rest. Mr. Lofton fre- meetings, have made so strong an im-| appointed day the twowentto Mrs. C.’s | *Yes,’ says the preacher, *that is wine;
he had sqﬂcrt‘d .hlti“b".l'l ‘: :0 e:il‘lmd:l A {'eek after Mark Clifford lc.fl. Fair- qucnlly'sent for her to come over to the | pression upon me? But, you bore my | residence, and found-Adahne at home now sh_ow.me where the bible forbids a
a hasty ti)‘:dg_m:l:”' ma:,: mind be was | view, word came that he had enlisted in mansion house. He never spoke to her| mother’s name, and your face was hke|and even more charming than she ap- man drinking brandy, whiskey, rum or
been in the },U ‘i’ hanee that had! the United States’ service and gone to Of Mark ; nor did she mention his name her dear face. Moreover, the beauty of| peared at church. I tormally mlrodu‘ch, in, and [I'll give up. _
v, e R “Hk y 1laulifurt t]. rec:ll sea as a common sailor; accomgan /ine though both thought of him whenever goodness wasin your countenance, and|them, and shojtly after left them, tojsin|  * No Elrnnkard hath eternal hfe," says
p_mmpllt;d hl:;lclzl;{;?l :.:; fiultles;. 'ihis intelizence’ was an ’indiananpt agow", they were together The oftener Mr.Lof-| a sphere of innocence around yon ; and | David C, who was fishing in acreek near David, in reply. * Well- but that is not
R 'y n | after her last | al of his father that he would have noth- | ton saw Jenay, and the more he was I had not strayed so far from virtue’s the house. pinting ot wheré it rays whiskey is not
~ On Jenny s ”’“"{: “;m";.’ n‘il- ﬂerv:stl ine more to do with him. To old Mr. With her, the more did she remind him of  paths as to be insensible to these. Since be scared at trifles, but [ must say that to beused. I know as well as you, that
interview with Mar r;ssl;z;%l; di_‘eorl-m:: | Lofton ihis was & serious blow: In \1‘3,1; ‘his own lost child—his Jenny, the moth-| we parted, Jenny, you have seemed ever his heart fluttered very much when left wine is forbidden, and thatl's the reason
‘hf‘e walf; a‘:umr.noshe ve aire'd to lht; he had hoped 1o see realized some ,'a“,‘,mer of Mark—now in heaven. The inci- present with me, as an angel of peace and  alone with Miss ;\,ti&lll’l'& wh er drin :
With re ;::ut:a 6" meering with the ambitious desires. His daughter Jenny dent of meeting with young Clifford had protection. In the moment, when pas- covered his sell-possession, however, for whiskey is forbidden.
nsion NHouse. , ’ 3 '
:‘1::] geulléman he received her in a kind

had been happy in her marriage, but the | belped to develop Jenny’s character, and | sion was about overmastening me, you with wonderful presence of mind he| Then you seem not to be aware that
ror Bave K h satisfacts ive it a stronger type than otherwise!stood by my side, and [ seemed to hear cleared up his throat and remarked— alcoholic liquors were not discovered un-
bdued manner; but, asfor Jenny union never gave him much satisfaction. | § ger iyp | y ' | ed 4 p 3 : ; |
but subdue il i v - ; : 'would have been the case. Thus, she your voice speaking to the rising storm |* This is very dry weather. til about the seventh century, nor brought
If. she stood in bis presence weep- | She was to have been the wife of one Ly L | c¢ speaking ° i e oy P : < he 13tk
hersell, bli ' more distinguished than a mere plodding | became to Mr. Lofton companionable ;' and hushing all into calmness. When| To which remarkable observation, into general use until about the 13th
ing and “f"“. mg‘. Lofton, after the girl money making merchant 'and, ere a year had elapsed fiom the my feet have been ready to step aside.:Miss Adaline replied, ** very dry, very century. At the time the B',ble e
‘Jenny, said tr'w; Owéd ‘:vhen %id‘. Paij:iful wasgthe shock that ,Ccompa.'-time Mark went away, Mrs. Lee, hav-|you instanlly approached and pointed dry indeed.”  written, wine was the intoxicating bev-
S ﬁgr(:\ﬂl ellnl(::y gratul:ion ?" 'nied the prostration of Mr. Lofton's am- | 1ng passed to her account, ste wastaken to the better way. Lastnight I bad a| 'A short pause ensued, but George erage;alcoholic liquors were not knowan,
ou farst me " Yot . 1
Yy Jenny mentioned the accidental meet- | bitious hopes touching his grandsen,
ing on the day before, and the call at thc\vvhom he had always been exceeding

of | into his house, and he had her constant-' dream, and it is becanse of that dream|again said, *if it does nol rain shortly, | and for this reason the sacred wrilers
Fage in the moning fond. To him he had intended leaving he leaned upon the affectionate girl more'lika writmg béfore ; now I write because
e : = '

. . . | -
and ssid that 1 had done wrong 1o Mark | threatened to see you.’ | was so much in his favor when com- ©of trial before me.
in what | had said to him.’ | Mr. Lolton sighed deeply, then added |
‘Weak and foolish child! Ilow little as if the remalrk were casual—
does she know of the world—how little ‘.And that is the last you have seen
of the subtle human heart! ch—yf’ﬂ,lvf him.

As I am where I
plaints came from the petty tyrantsof am by my own act, I will not complain,

the ship who sometimes shrunk from the 2nd yet, I have feltit hard to be cut off
fierce glance, that, in a moment of strug-|from all the sympathy and kind iuterest

prior of Temperance. So you are both Sons

Now our friend was not to

tie soon re- whv [ never drink it, but show me where

ly |ly with him. As he continued to fail,|{yat I now write $6 you; I have often fell | crops are bound to suffer.” To Whi(ﬂlrapeak of wine and not ol wistilled spir-

astounding information, Adaline respon-|jtg, said David. ‘ And where do you get
' : :




